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©  TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION.

N Bl

TWO DOLLARS A YEAR IN ADVANCE;
TWO AND A HALF I IN SIX MONTHS;
THREE AT THE CLOSE OF THE YEAR.

~ IERMS OF ADVERTISING.

1 aquare, (TEN LINES) One vear.... L&10 00

2 AUUTes VAL YROT. 4 u s R AT oo 1200
For oach additional square, coeooon. 000
L equare sl months.oes vine s wetswsn, 0 U
S aquaresd ix months, oo oovieranns 1(: 0o
3 aquares 5ix months.. oo caie 12 00
For each additional square..ooaii s » U
1 square two months, oo 205
For euch additionnl gquures sy oae s 1
Single insertion persquercs s oo 100
Euch udiditional square. oo, a0
Lacl subsoquenl eertiol, . oovavs e 1 U0

Vary libera! reduction will be made for
thosie ;'. Loy adverise ]J:.' the year

Por aunouneing candidates tor office the
charre will be three dollars, in advanee,

" BOOK AND JOB PRINTING,

S T e

For the execution of this kind of work we
are prepared witha varied and extensive as-
gortment ol
g :

i

v

) #re e

03 TYPE AND MATERIAL,
Lo dandy W do sl Londe of wark, Buchas
BLANKS OF EVERY KIND,
BAMPHLETS, PROGIAMMES, POSTERS,
CARDS, GIRCTTLARS, RECEIPTS,
FUNERAL TICKETDS, DRUG
B AL, HHAND BILLS,
pil évery vaviety of printing that inny he
needod 10 any business cammumity.  We
hope those havine need of such worl will send
in their oriders, and we pledge onrseivies W
fill them o mszne e that will give satistheton

and

to all whomay tuvor ns with thewr patronige. i
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A Beene in Virginia,

noa

clase of spring [ oundysellin o very
heatitul paet of tl
Vieginin,  Spureed onward by impa-
tienee, | helield the sun vising in splen-
doe and ehanging the blue tints on the
tops ol the Allezhany mountains into
streths of the purest gold, and nature
anile in

e ol

(

Rl
11

seemed to

I'it about

-in'::lii_\. A fourtecn
mitles, and apleasant woodland ram.
blo olabnur two, lronght anysell and

cotipinion o the =i Natural

Al
Adthoue!: Thad beenanxionsly
Hee forwad to thds tme, and iy mind
Lad been eonsiderably exeited by ex-
peetationgvet Lwas uot altogether pre-
pored foe the visite This great work
of tature is considered by many as the
gecotd great curiosity. in oue countrys
Nagira Palls being the Hest, 1 do
b eonvey a very correct

nat expee)
weaol this hridge, for no description
i

lool.-

i lElf 1:.:".

The Natural Dridge i< entirely the
work of Godo T i3 ol solid limestone,
and conneets two huee mountaing to-

gether, by a most heautiful avely, over!

which there isn great wagonsroad.—

- Its length, from one mountain to the

b

other,is nearly eighty foots ite widt!,
about thirty-five; ils thickness, abouat
forty-five, and its pevpendicular height
over the water is not fie from two
hundred and twenty feet. A lew
bushes grow onits top, by which the
traveller may hold himself as le looks
over.  On eachside of the strean, and
neier the bridge, ave rocks, projeeting
ten or filteen leet over the water, and
from two hundred to thive hundred
fect from its surface, all of limestone,
The visitor cannot give so zood a des-
eription of this bridge as e ean ol his
feclings at the time.  He soltly ereeps
out ona shaggy projecting rock, and

sixty feet wide, he sees, nearly three
hundred feet below,a wide stream,
foaming and dashing against the rocks
beneath, as it terrified at the rocks
above. The stream is ealled Cedar
Creek.  The visitor here sees trees un-
der the arch, whose height is seventy
fect, and yet, to look down upon them,
they appear like small bushes of per-
haps two or three feet in height, |
saw several birds fy under the arch,
and they looked like insects.  Ithrew
down a stone, and counted thirty-four
before it reached the water,  All hear
of heights and depths, but they here
sce what is high, and themble and feel
it to be deep. The awful rocks pre-
sent their everlasting butments, the
water murmurs and foams far below,
and two mountains rear their proud
heads on each side, separaterl by a
channel of sublimity. Those who view
the sun, the moon, and the stars, and
ellow that none but God could make
them, will here be impressed with the
conviction that none but Almighty
CGod could build a bridge like this.

Thae view of the bridge from below

A ds

i

LABELS, |

lovely morning towards the |

e Great Valley ot

the freshness off

is ag pleasing as the top is awful.—
The arch from bencath would seem to
be about two feet in thickness. Some
idea of the distance from the top to
the bottom may he formed [rom the
fact, that as 1 stood on the bridge and
my companion beneath, neither of us
could speak with suflicient loudness
to be heard by the other. A man, from
either view, does not appear more
than five inches in height,

As we stood under this beautitnl
arch, we saw the place where visitors
have often taken the pains to engrave
[their names upon the rock.  Here,
[ Washington elimbed up  twenty-five
feet,and carved his own name, where
it still remains.  Some, wishing to im-

#Wihoenn sepuante hearts that have nnited,
or divide waters that have met and mingled
into onel"

Think not, beloved, time can break
Thw spell around us cast;
Or absence from my bosom take
The memory of the past.
My love is not that silvery mist
Fromsummer blooms by sunbeams kiss*d—
Too fugitive w lust:
A ludeless Hower, it still retains
The brightness of its early stains.

Nor burns it like the ruging fire
In tainted breust which glows;

All wild and thorny asthe brier
Without its opening rose.

| mortalize theirnames, have engraved
| them deep and lurge, while others have
riced to elimb up and insert them hizh |
i this book of fane
| A few yearssinee, a young man, be- |
ing ambitious to place hisname above |
all others, came very near losing his
life in the attempt.  After much [a-
tigrue, he elivdiod i1np ns high s ITfI."."i'
hle, hut found that the person who had
:In-i'urv. ocenpied his place was taller
(than himself, and consequently  had
slaced his name abeve lis reach, but
1 wis not thus to he lii.-s"uul‘:J‘,n"i.---~ |
| He opensa darge juck-kuife, aod, in
[ the soft limestone, began to ent pluces
for his hands and feet;  With
patience and diffientty, he worked his
way upwards, and sneceeded in caryve
ing his mone higher than the most
mmbitious hiaddone  betore him,  1e
Leould now  triumply but his trivmph |
[was short, tor e was Ill:l"ml insuch !
a situation that it was impossible to
descend unless he Gell upon the rugged |
rocks beneath hirn. |
There was no house near, {rom
wlience his companious could get as-
[sistance, e could not long remain
in that condition, and,whut wus worse,
his friends were too muel tvightened
to do anything for his relief. 'They
looked upon him as ulready dead, ex-
pectingevery moment to see him dash-
ed inpicces. Not so with himsell.—
He determined to aseend,  Accord-
ingly, he plivd himsell with his kniiv, |
cutting places for his hands and fect, |
Land gracdually ascended with ineredi- |
ble lubor, e exeried every wmnscle. |
His lite was at staloe, and @l the tep-|
rovs ol death rese belore ting 1o dar-
edl not ool downwaads, lest his l|r;u1]
shonld become dizzy: snd perhaps en |
this eircumstanee hislite depended.— |
His companions stood on the 1op of th ‘
rocl exhorting and encouraging him.
Hlis strength was ahnost exhausted, |
(but a bare possibility of'saving lis lite
still remained; aned hope,the Lust friend
of the distressed, had not lorsakent
Line,  Mis course upwards was rath-|
{ eroblique thanperpendicular. His er .|
| tical moment had now areived.  Ile!
had ascended consiclerably more than |
two hundred feet, and hiad still furthery
to rise when he felt himself fast grow-|
Ling weak. Hethouzht of his 1rien I.~:|
and all his earthly jevs, and could not |
leave them.  He thougeht of the grave !

and daved not meet it,  He now made |
I

el

|

]

cut his way not far from two hundred |

and fifiy feet from the water, in a | Condemued to be shot, he was led to |

course almost [H"-'I.T!‘ll’“-"Iii-‘ll'; and in a I
little less than two hours, his anxious
companions reached him a pole trom |
the top and drew him up.  ‘They re-
ceived him with shouts of joys but he |
himsell was completely exhnusted.— |
{He immediately fainted away on
{reaching the top, and it was some
:lilnf‘ before he recovercd!

| It was interesting to see the path up |

A gentler, holier love s mine,

Unchongeable and tirm, while thine
I3 pure as mountain snows;

Nor vet has passion dured to hreathie

A gpell o'er love's immortal wreath,

Andnow, when grief has dimn'd thine eye,
And sickness made thee pale,
Thizkst thow [ eould the mourner fly,
And lewve thee to the gale!
Oh, not—may ul! those dreams depart
Hope sheds upon a youthifut heart,
It now

Flr l.,._.

vail

iy bosorn Fail,

vy when the storm comes ciy

To bewr its mrbulence alene,

The vy round some Infiy pila,
[tstwining tendril Hings;

Thungh lled from thence be pleasure’s smile,
It yer the fonder elings;

A= lonelierstill beeames the place,

The warmer 15 it8 lond einbnce,
More firm s verdant rings;

ved its shule

As thir | Liv rowr,

(e one deveied to despair.

Thug shinll my besom eling to thine,
Unehanged by gheiing yeurs;

Throvgh fortine’s vse, or her decline,
Inogtin=hine, or in1onrs:

And thoush between us ocean's roll,

Al roeksdivide us, still s1¢ spuL
Cun teel no jealous lears,

Confiding in a Leart like thine,

Love's uncontaminated shrine!

T e, thoueh bathed insarrow s dew

. - " ;
e dearer farart thinng

[joved thes when thy woes were lew,
And enn [ alter now!

Tlhat Tugw, 1o joy’s bright Bowe, swas ful

M Fil s

More bonoti
somewhiat pide thy brow;

ereiel was there,
l'l'

And be

Thus pressine on the heart and brain,

itmine to gouthe the pain

Yes, love, my broast nt sorrow’s cull,

SBhall tremble Tike thine owng
' rom those eyoes the teardrops {all,
They shall not tall alone,

Our souls, ks Heaven's acrinl bow,
Elond every light within their glow,
srgarrow known.

il pany

And gty divided with Ty Leart,
Were sweeter lur than joy s apurt.
————— e

Marshall Ney's Death-Scene.

The vengeanee of the Allicd Pows

ers demanded some vietims; and the
imtrepid Ney, who had well-nigh put

his Tast eflort and succecded, e had | the erown again on Bonaparte’s head |

at Waterloo, was to be one of them.

the Garden of Luxemburg on the muog-
ning of the Tth of December, and plac-
ed in [ront of o tile of soldiers, dravn
up to kill him,  One the officers
stepped up to bandage Lis eyes, but he

ol

repulsed him, saying, “Are you ignor- |

ant that for twenty-live years I have
heen accustomed to fuee both ball and
Lullet™  He then lilted his hat above
his Load, and with the same calin

|I The leading property of Dr. Prank-
lin's mind—great as it was—the {ie-
ulty which made him remarkable, and
set him apart from other men, the gey-
erator, in truth, of all his power—was
good sense--only plain good sense—
nothing more,  He was not a man of
genins: there was no brillianey about
himg little or no fervour; nothing like
poctry and eloquence; and yet, by the
sole, untiring, continued operations of
his humble, unpretending quality of
mind, he came to do more in the world
of science, more in couneil, more in
the revolution of cimpires—unedueca-
ted, or sell-edueated as e was—than
five hundred others might have done,
| each with more genius, more fervour,
| mare eloguencee, more brillianey.

He was bornof Boglish parcats, in
 Boston, Massaehusetts, about 15046,
cwe believe. When a lad he ran awny

to Philsdelphin,  After a long conrse
ol sell=denial. havdship, and wearying
disappointment, which nothing but his
frugal, temperate, courngeons ool
sense earried him through, he becane
1o hesaeeessively, o journaman prin-
ter, {or pressman, rither, on account
of his grear bodily strength) in o Lon-

don printing oflice; editor and pubilishi- |

| erat horme, in Philadelphia, of wmany
papers, which had prodigious influenee
on the temper of his countrymen; agent
for eertain
ments an anthor of eelebrity; a philos-
ophier, whose reputation has gone over
the wholis of the learned worlds o ver,
l p

o |
abid

.-“.
ter 1

nipotentiney of France, ol whose

e he obtained, while the f;;u,rhnn-.‘l

were inthir glovy, by his great mod-
eradion, wisdom, and republican ad-
dress, a treenty, whieh enahled oure thir
fl"t'll colonies ol North Amoeries

; augh all the power of Grest Britain

Lo
yoear @iter year, to seorn; ves, all these
| things did Benjamin Pranklin, by vir-
| tue alone of his good common seuse,
He died in 1796, “lull ol years and
honors,” the pride and glory of that
empire, the very foundations of which
! lie liad helpedinto the appointed ;;I.;m\'
Cwith his own powerlul hands.
| \Wis one ol the lew—the |
'_1;:.:;'1'.’"; . i|i| '-".'..-5:1."\|

vnosed, while the ark ol their

er'lr'\'? oanl o

that  stood ik,

SV
fron thundered aml shask and lig

hten-

Fvenets

e in their fuce theit
biv hands upon i,

| ;L}'i.'llih'_l ”II‘ :|.“||!‘ '\'.!I.;..- R FT] I:I ':;1!'?‘.;||[|

of Independenee went forth like the

e [1'.43!.;

nevertheless, and

s
|

Vol the earthe. Mo Bved i) he Lozl
the warhike flotwsi<h echoine throueh
Pthe weneral solitudes off Americi=—the

[ romr of battle on every side ol hi—ail
Euarvope in commotion—her over-peao-
| ) :

| pled crpires viotlog with o new spipe
Uil—=his counlry r;il‘.vﬂ_\_.‘ takinge ler
| place amonz the nations. What mare
could b wished!  Nothinge It was

]

|

| tiine to give tp the ghost,

U Bl was o sareat, and o canese aoeood
$4ty We have but few thinesto Loy

| to his eharge, very few; and after all,

[ ' when we look about us, recolleciing as

meditated anyhere, in all his life, to
{ the cause of humanity, we have no
heart, wea conliess it asain, to speak
| e Fsd .
unkindly of him, The evil that
jamin Feanklin did, inthe whole of his
tourscore years and upwards of life,
| wiis, in compirison with his voad
works, but asthe dust in the balunce,
—Blackwood’s Magazine,
B

A little tellow, tired of the monoto-

| these awlul rocks, and to follow in im- voice that had steadied his columns| oo f the sehool-room, began to amuse

agination this bold youth as he thus 'so frequently, in the roar and tumault

| saved his life.

dihood, of rashness, and of folly.
We staid around this seat of gran-
deur four hours; but from my own |

over half'an hour.
cottage near lately built; here we were
desired to write our names, as visitors
to the bridge, in a large book kept for
this purpose. Two large volumes
were nearly filled already, Having
immortalized our names by enrolling
them in this book, we slowly and si-
lently returned to our horses, wonder-
ing at this great work of nature. We
could not but be filled with astonish-
ment at the amazing powerof Him
who can clothe himself in wonder and
terror, or throw around his works a
mantle of sublimity.

Human happiness has no perfect se.
curity but freedom; freedom none but
virtue; virtue none but knowledge; and
neither freedom, nor virtue, nor knowl-
edge has any vigor or immortal hope,

except in the J)rineiples of the Chris-
tian faith, and in the sanctions of the

Christian religipn — r. Quiney.

(splendid slave~ -

: . . . His name stands far | of battle, said, I deelare, before G‘J'llghrnn::h his hands, &ec.
looking down a chasm [rom lorty to| above all the rest, a monument of har- | and man, that [never betrayed my | whistled aloud.
lf:nuni ry: may my

death render her
happy. Vive la France!” He then
turned to the soldiers, and striking his

“Soldiers, fire!” A simultaneous dis-
charge followed, and the “bravest of
the brave” sank to rise no more, “He
who had fought five hundred bittles for
France, and not one against her, was
shot as a traitor™  As | looked on the
spot where he fell, T could not but sigh
over his fate. True, he broke his
oath of' allegience—so did others, car-
ried away by their attachment to Na-
oleon and the enthusiasm that hailed
is approach to Paris.  Still, he was
no Lraitor.
T
Education is a companion which no
misfortune can depress—no crime can
destroy—no enemy can alienate—no
despotism enslave. At home, a friend;
abroad, an introduction; in solitude, a
solace; and in sociely, an ornament.—
It chastens vice, it guides virtue, it
gives at once, grace and ornament to
geniug; without what is is Man? A

e
et 100 ARETRS §

himsell by making faces, blowing

At last he

“Who whistled?"”
“Bill Cole,” answered the boy who
| sat next to him.

feelings I should not have supposed it';lmml on his heart, gave the order—|  «(ome here, Bill Cole,” said the mas-
There is a little

ter—*what did you whistle for!”
“Mathter, I didn"t whithle.”

- “Master, he dids Tsaw himdo it."

| “Mather, | didn't, thertainly,” lisped

(the little culprit, “it whitheted itself!”

|

- —ape--
IHome~There is a world where no
|storms intrude, o haven of safety
against the tempests of lile, A little
world uf joy and love, of innocence an
tranquility. Suspicions are not there,

wings. Plenty broodeth there, When
a man entereth it, he forgetteth his
sorrows, and cares, and disappoint-
ments; he openeth his heart to confi-
dence, and to pleasure not mingled
with remorse. This world is the well-
ordered home of a virtuous and amia-
ble woman.

-y

-

calth covers a multitude of sins

b

coluties to this covera-

e nesatintor; a statesman, & minis-

He |

ol a triznpet to the futte corners .

we do, the great cood which he has
[ done everywhere; the little mischiet he !
has  done, the less than little ke ever

“f'll'.

d | -

Huferland, in his treatise on sleep,
| has some eurious, a8 well as (oreible
ideas on the neaessity ot devoting
‘midnight to rest and sleep.  He con-
'siders that the period ol twenty-four

hours, which is produeed hy the regu- |

lar revolution of the earth on ity axis,
marks its inlfuence most delinitely on
the physical economy of mun.  Dis-
cases show this regular influcnee i
heir daily rise and fall.  Settled reg-
ular fever exhibits a twenty-{our lonrs
flux and reflux, In the healthiul
state, there is munilest the sajue reg-

ulae influenee, and the more Lolitual |

our meals, our hours of exereise oren-
ployment, and our hours of sleqp, the
more power there s inthe system to
| resist clisease, I 1he

| and the

1
morking e

nerves ealiner,
and the miid and the hody  better fi-

I,“'\-,‘ is =

ted for fnbor.  As we advance to-
wards the evening ol the dav, th
pulse becomes aceelerated, and an al- |

imost leverish state is produced which,

"
b=

in exciteahble persons, becomes an
sulite evening fever. Rest carries off
this fever f:_'-.' 118 *]t"'p. and the refiesh-
iz opening ol its pores which slenp
In this nightly respiration,

r
.

produces,
ing tevery and this periodieal erisis is
hecessary ta every one, lor it corries
ol whatever useless or pernicious par-
ticles our bodies may have

This  evening  fever, Hutulom
thinks, is not entirely owing to tl

won ol new ehyle to the sys

i.':l.l'?itllF].

[

the light., The crisis of this [ ver, Lo
he most etleetive by dts regualarity,
ounsnnto tivke 1J|-1"" atnidnichy \'.'}u":l
|i]|~ stine is ibs nawdiv, and then the l:ml'_\'
[Beeoines redreshied tor the r-;u'i} Iori-
L ing Those who neglect this e-

 riod, either push this diurnal erisis in-

m
Hun,

(to the morning, and thus undermine |

| the itnpartance of its regularity, or lose
it "II”I'(‘.!}'. and arise to their lubors
funretreshed by sleep. Their bodies
(will not have been pnritied by the
nizhtly cerisis, and the seeds of disease
will thus been planted.

Nervous ill'l’.iJl:I'- are ;:lﬂ‘ll“.’].i'{;.' stih-
;o to the intluence ol this fover, and
Libor without its
[enee their mental ef-

ve pestormed in the night alone:

DY
think they cannot
cAciteinent,
lorts o
[l important thime for the erisis of
their nervous exeitement passes over
in wakelulness, anhi rofreshing perspi-

I |

ration eleanses the hody or streneth-
ms the nerves Suele peosde will
wenr out soon, tunfess they elisonn

thets hivhits and scek rest when nature

s the human eonstiterian dietnne

aucht to |l
deeply studied and regardod
who arein o ruinous habit of turning
night into day, and of changing the
funetionsof each,

A latlure of health will goan mani-
fest rhe trath ol these remarks.

D

Phese consiteration:

ny

] AL

here !

s something beautiful in the
following lines:
Tuke the bright shell
From it home on the lea,
And wherever it goes

it will sing of the sea,

S0, teke the fond heart
oo 1t home and fy hearth,
"T'will sing of the loved
To the ends of the earth,
- -

Frankiin's Toast.—--Longz alter Wash-
incton’s vietories over the Freneh and
English had made  his noome familiare
over all Kurope, Dr. Franklin ehane-
ed to dine with the English and French
ambassadors, when the following
tonsts were drunk; —

By the British ambassador—*Eng- |
land; the sun whose beams enlighten |
and fructify the remotest corners of

the earth.”
The French ambassador, glowing
with national pride, drank—*Irance;
the moon whose mild, steady, cheering
'rays are the delight of all nations: con-
soling them in darkness and making
their dreariness beautiful.”

Dr. Franklin then rose, and with his
usual dignified simplicity, said=—"Geo.
Washington; the Joshua, who eom-
manded the Sun and Moon to stand
still, and they obeyed him.”

A P —

| Ibelive that if Christianity should

nor jealousivs, nor luisehood with her | be compelled to fiee from the mansions | l ) ,
double tongue, nor the venom of' slan- of the great, the academies of the phil- that were origtnaled among the five.
der. Peace embraces it with outspread | osophers, the halls of legislators, or

. the throng of busy men, we should
(find her Jast and purest retreat with
woman at the fireside; her last altar
would be the femnle heart; her last
audience would be the children gath.
ered around the knees of a mother; her
last sacrifice, the secret prayer, es-
caping in silence from her lips, and

-
'\'ﬁd.

) T —

there i3 an abizalnte erisis of this evens |

lat Lo the departare of the sun aud of'l

§i
hy all |
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[ Under this heading, Dickens giver,
[in Houvselhiold Worde, the (e lowing
. " L] 2

deseription of what Lie withessod one
| night outsitde the ‘.\'!linu_g}mppel Work:

house.  What a seene jor the metrop-

olis of the Cliristion world, and whaut
teommentary upon the arrogant ng-
stmptions of'is pseudo-philanthropists,
whose charity is wasted upon its im
|aginary evils in distant lands,  while
thousands are sterving almost at their
very  doors!

‘On the 5th of November, [ the con
ductor ol this journal, accompanied by
.'..i.'-"."u-] well 1:“-.".‘-'?: to the PU})H‘J, ug.-
vdenta y & e into \‘-’hitm:impe].
o migerable evening; very dark,
ery tnddy, and raining hard. “There
are many wollil sichts in this part of
London, and it has been well knowri
to mein most of its aspeets for many
Ve had forgotten the mud
and rainin slowly walking along and
looking ahout us, when we found sur-
cselves, at cight o'eloek, before the
workhonse,  Crouched aeainet the
wall of' the warklouse, in the dark
street, onthie muddy pavement stones,
with the rain raining upon them, were
five hundles They were mo-
tiouless, sl Lind no resemblanee tg
huwnan form.  Five great bee-
hives covered with rags; five dead bod-
ics talien ont of greaves, tied neck and
heels, and eovered with rags-——would
Chave looked 1l those bnndles tpon
whicli the rain rained down in the
public street. *What is this? said my
companion.  ‘What is this” ‘Some
tiserable people shut ont of the casys
al ward, [ think,” said 1. (Mr, Dick-
cns then deseribes his inquiries in the
liouse,  He found that the women
were shut out simply beenuse the house
was full)  We went (o the rzged
bundle nearest the door, and T toueh-
ed it No movement replied, I gently
shook it. The rags began to be slow-
I\ stirred within, and [)\ little and lit-
tle i head wuas unshrouded, the head
of' i young woman ot three or four and
twoenty. as [<hould judge, gaunt with
want, aud toul with dirt, biut not nat
arally nely.  “Pell us said [, stooping
down, *why are vou lying here?” “Be-
cause | ean'’t vet inte the workhouse.'
poke in a laint, dull way, and

ity or interest left. She
looked dreamily at the black sky and
the fall rain, but never !unl\';:cl at,
nws ot my coompanion. *Were yvou
here st I *Yes: a'l last night,
amd the night afore. too.” ‘Do vou
know any or these others!” I know
hernest bt oney she was here last
nicht, and she toll me she comes out
ol Bssex, I know no more of her'—
*You were here last ngiht, but have
‘nut been here all day!”  *Nosnot all
day.” *Where have you heen all day!”
‘About the strects.” *What have von
had to eat!” *Nothing' *Come,' suid
(I think a little. You are tired and
have been o sleep, and do not quite
| consider wiliat you are saying to us.—
| You have had something to eat to

years,
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day.  Come! think of it.” *No, | hav-
en't, Nothing but sueh bits as | could
pick up about the market. Why, look

at mel”  She bared her neck, and 1
covered it up again. CIf yon had a
shilling to get some supper and lodg-
ing, should yon know where to  geot
them!” *Yes, 1 could do that! “For
God's sake get it, then! 1 put the
money into ber hand, and she feebly
rose and went away. She never
thanked me, uever looked at me, melt-
e away into the miserable night in
the stiangest manner [ ever saw. |
have seen many strange things, but
not one that has left a deeper impres:
sionon my memory than the dull im-
pressive way in which that worn-out
heap of misery took that piece of mon-
ey and was lost.  One by one I spoke
to the five. Inevery one interest and
curiosity were as extinet as in the
first. They were all dal Janguid.—
No one made an profession or com-
plaint, no one cared to look at me, no
onc thonkedme.  When | came to the
third [suppose she saw that my com-
panion and | glanced witha new hor-
ror upon us. ar the last two who had
dropped against each other in their
sleep, and were lying like broken im-
ages, These were the only worde

An empty head and a full purse are
| more respected than the man whose
| purs® has been lightened by the una«
voidable shafts of misfortune.

True Magnanimity.—Hath any
wronged thee’—be bravely revenged;
slight it, and the work is hegun; for-

heard, perhaps, enly at the throne of | give it, and 'tis finiched. He is below -
j hunse 1t who i not above MIMALUIMERs o= =
= — ——————




